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* already stood before them with their torches,  guessing
' anxiously what lies behind.    On the curtain of Futurity,
4 many see their own shadows, the forms of their passions
4 enlarged and put in motion; they shrink in terror at this
6 image of themselves.    Poets, philosophers, and founders of
' states, have painted this curtain with their dreams, more
4 smiling or more dark, as the sky above them was cheerful

* or gloomy; and their pictures deceive the eye when viewed
' from a distance.    Many jugglers too make profit of this
' our universal curiosity: by their strange mummeries, they
6 have set the outstretched fancy in amazement.    A deep

* silence reigns behind this curtain; no one once within it
' will answer those he has left without; all you can hear is
6 a hollow echo of your question, as if you shouted into a
c chasm.    To the other side of this curtain we are all bound:
' men grasp hold of it as they pass, trembling, uncertain
c who may stand within it to receive them, quid sit id quod
4 tantum morituri vident.   Some unbelieving people there have
' been, who have asserted that this curtain did but make a

* mockery of men, and that nothing could be seen because
' nothing was behind it: but to convince these people, the
' rest have seized them, and hastily pushed them in.'1

The Philosophic Letters paint the struggles of an ardent,
enthusiastic, inquisitive spirit to deliver itself from the har-
assing uncertainties, to penetrate the dread obscurity, which
overhangs the lot of man. The first faint scruples of the
Doubter are settled by the maxim: 'Believe nothing but
thy own reason; there is nothing holier than truth.' But
Reason, employed in such an inquiry, can do but half the
work: she is like the Conjuror that has pronounced the spell
of invocation, but has forgot the counter-word; spectres
and shadowy forms come crowding at his summons; in end-

1 Der Cfeisteneker, ScHllers Werke, B. ir. p. 350.